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Sir Bevis, in the principal street of Southampton, several
carts passed us, marked in large letters Sir William
Heathcote. The name attracted the attention of our dear
Mother, whose only living brother was William Heath-
cote De Lancey. She found on inquiry that all carts were
taxed in England, and the name of the owners were
painted on them, by law. Sir W. H. was a kinsman,
living at a fine place, Hursley Park, not far from the
town. He was a great friend of the Poet Keble, who
wrote The Christian Year. We never saw those English
Heathcotes ourselves; but our Uncle Bishop De Lancey
became quite intimate with Sir W. H. at a later day.
A very near relation, an Englishwoman born and bred,
came to visit us at Southampton. This was Miss Anne
De Lancey, the elder sister of our dear Mother. My
Grandfather and Grandmother De Lancey, though both
born in America, of American families, were married in
England; both their families were Tories, and went to
England when the Revolution broke out. My Grand-
father was an officer in the English army. Their two
elder children, Thomas and Anne, were born in England.
After the Peace my grandparents returned to America,
taking their boy with them, but leaving their little girl
with her Aunt, Mrs. Jones, by whom she was brought
up. Our dear Mother was agitated by this meeting. Our
Aunt was intensely English in appearance, manner, and
opinions. To the great grief of my grandparents, their
English daughter could never be induced to visit Amer-
ica. She was very pleasant with us all, however, and re-
mained some time with us. Since the death of Mrs. Jones,
my Grandfather's sister—who was, he used to say, an
angel for sweetness and goodness—our Aunt had passed
much of her time with Lady Dundas Miss Charlotte De

